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Jaeune anv O’Neit (¢o District ATTORNEY Fettows).— Come, old boy, now that it’s 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


number of drawbacks to greatness. It is easy for a naturally strong 
and healthy man who has never impaired his constitution to achieve 
feats of prowess. But when we see a lame man with rheumatism in his 
left arm peg away and come out victor in a fight, we recognize true 
greatness in his moral and physical make-up. It is the same with nations. 


* 
* * 


Take Russia for an instance of an opposite case. It is easy enough 
for Russia to be great. She has nothing else to do. There she sits, all 
by herself, spread out over half the map of Europe and half the map of 
Asia, and her whole business is to be great right along, after her own 
peculiar fashion. All questions of political right and wrong are solved 
for her by the simple and beautiful institution of an absolute despotism. 
Her despot is a tyrant? Of course; that ’s what he was born a despot 
for. His officials are corrupt and cruel? Why not? That’s what they are 
officials tor. ‘The common people are taxed and tortured, and have a 
hard time of it, generally? Certainly, that ’s what common people were 
made for. You don’t like it? Lump it! 

* 


; NATION is most truly great which triumphs over the greatest 


* * 
But if Russia had to bother herself about moral questions, it would 
be a very different matter, She would not find so much time to be great 
in. Suppose she had to consider whether this or that tax were not an 
unjust burden on certain of her citizens, and whether its reduction or 
abolition would be fair to certain other of her citizens! Suppose she had 





SOME DIPLOMATIC CORRESPONDENCE. 


CLERK OF COMMITTEE ON FoREIGN AFFAIRS. — What is it, Peterson ? 

PAGK. — A message from his Royal Highness, the King of the Hawaiian 
Islands, sir, referred to you by the President. 

CLERK OF COMMITTEE. — Read it aloud; I’m busy. 

PAGE (reading ).-—Honored Sir: Will you kindly lean me five 
dollars till day after to-morrow ? [Signed.] KALAKAUA, 


to worry her head about keeping her citizens decently sober without 
restricting their proper rights and privileges — instead of taking her own 
plain course and letting them get as drunk as they please! Suppose she 
did n’t feel sure that it was eminently the correct thing for officials to be 
corrupt and overbearing, and was trying her best to make up her own 
mind to abate the nuisance! She would find that she had what we plain 
Americans would call several large chores on her hands. ‘The question 
of being great would resolve itself into an uncommonly complex problem. 


* 
* 


* 

Now this last is our situation; such it has been for a number of 
years, and may —in fact, must be — for many years to come. That it 
has given us time to be a great nation in many different ways shows the 
stuff that isin us. And the fact that the good stuff is there gives us a 
perfect right to hold a national jubilee of self-gratulation, and to invite 
the other nations of the world to come and rejoice with us — not over 
our mistakes and failures, but over the fact that we are strong enough to 
make such mistakes and failures without losing our place in the world. 


* 
* * 


Therefore, be it resolved, that we consider that the late Christopher 
Columbus was foresighted and judicious in discovering a site for our 
greatness, and that we will celebrate the four-hundredth anniversary of 
his enterprising performance in a way that would do the old man’s heart 
good if he only were here to see it! 


Our simple Christian District Attorney is convinced by the result of 
the two ‘‘ Boodle” cases he has already tried that the people would be 
justified in demanding his removal, if he expended any more of the 
people’s money on another of these trials. And as his removal is 
not what Col. John R. Fellows is there for, we may rest assured that he 
will obey the dictates of his conscience and economy on this occasion, 
This decision of his is very agreeable news to the gentlemen now under 
indictment for complicity in the Broadway Railroad frauds, who may now 
return to their old haunts without undergoing the expense and annoyance 
of a public trial, though it can hardly be regarded in a very favorable 
light by their two former companions now languishing behind prison bars 
for the same offences. Nor, indeed, is the result regarded as an unmixed 
blessing by all the voters and taxpayers of this metropolis; and some of 
them have even gone so far as to imply that Col. Fellows did not desire 
the conviction of the bribed aldermen and the bribing street-railway 
magnates ; and a few have even hinted that his wishes were not governed 
entirely by his natural feelings of friendship for these unfortunate persons, 
In other words, there is a decided kick against John R. Fellows. 


* 
on 


* 
It would be well for the people, the virtuously indignant and dread- 
fully scandalized people, who are imputing such dreadful motives to our 
easy-going and genial District Attorney to pause for a few brief moments 
and consider this very pertinent question: If they elect men to office 
because they are good fellows, and have been abused, what do they 
expect? When John R. Fellows was nominated for District Attorney, 
he was not a dark horse. He was well known by the people of this city 
for his jovial nature, his lax business methods, the merry twinkle of his 
eye, his ready companionship with the ‘‘ boys,” his brilliancy of epigram, 
his light and airy disregard of his personal responsibilities; in fact, for a 
remarkable accumulation of those qualities which render a man con- 
spicuously unfit for the office of District Attorney. And the people got 
mad because they were told so. Got mad because this jolly, agreeable, 
witty, popular gentleman was abused and denounced and his unbusiness- 
like ways exposed. Got so mad that they elected him. 


* 
* * 


And now they are mad at him because he has not accomplished 
what they had no reason to expect that he could accomplish. These 
people should not blame the District Attorney. He simply was not the 
man for the job. It is more than doubtful if he could have secured a 
conviction in one of the *‘ Boodle” cases, even had he strenuously exerted 
every power that is in him to that one end. The people have themselves, 
and themselves alone, to blame. They had a chance to vote for a man 
who was able to do their will— through whose untiring efforts were due 
the convictions of Jaehne and O’Neill. But the people would n’t have 
him. Not that they had any thing against him. Oh, no! But his op- 


ponent had been abused. 


BS 
* * 


But, if we are going to elect men to public office on grounds of sym- 
pathy, we shall soon have the maimed, the halt, and the blind appealing 
for our suffrages; and the man with a shrewish wife will vaunt his claims 
as against the man with one leg shorter than the other. Yet such mis- 
fortunes would not necessarily disqualify these men for the oflices they 
might seek. Candidates elected on these grounds solely might turn out 
to be excellent officials. But the sympathy that the people of New York 
felt tor John R. Fellows necessarily involved the idea that he was un- 
worthy. And if the people must make a kick, and there is certainly 
reason for one, they should not kick Mr. Fellows, but themselves, 
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FABLES FOR THE TIMES. 


THe Man anp THE Mute, 


Larce Man was once riding a 
small lean Mule along a 
country Road, and when he 
came to a Village, the Peo- 
ple all cried Out: ‘‘Oh, 

whataShame! Why doesn’t 
the Man get down and carry 
the Mule? It would be the 
right Thing for him to Do!” 
The Man Heeded the words of 
the Villagers, dismounted, took 
the Mule on his Shoulder, and 
continued on his Journey. He had 
not gone far before he met the Manager 
of a Dime Museum, who, being deeply Impressed with the 
Strange Spectacle which he beheld, at once secured the Services of the 
man for his Unrivalled Show, at an enormous salary, and exhibited him 
as “*The Great and Only Mule-Toter of the Rocky Mountains; ” and 
when the Man had accumulated a large Fortune, he retired from Busi- 
ness, purchased a Steam Yacht, and said Eyether and Neyether for the 
balance of his life. 
Morat.—This Fable teaches how [Important it is to pay constant 
Attention to what is going on Around us, and to listen to what is Said, 
even when the Giddy and Thoughtless speak. 





Tre Cunninc SHEPHERD. 

A hired Shepherd, who tended a flock of Sheep in a vale of Tempe, 
was wont to Amuse himself Som Day to Day by raising a loud Cry of 
“Wolf! Wolf!” and People from a Village hard by would come armed 
with all manner of Weapons to kill the Wolf; and then the Merry Shep- 
herd would lie down on the Grass in a paroxysm of Laughter, and greatly 
Enjoy the deception which he had practiced upon the Villagers. But one 
day the Wolf came in Earnest, and when the Shepherd raised an outcry, 
no one came; so the Lad, with an eye single to Thrift and Gain, promptly 
killed the Wolf with a Club, kept the Secret to himself, and in a few days 
got Five Dollars for the Wolf-Scalp, in accordance with a law passed by 
the Tempeian Legislature, offering a bounty for such Things. 

Morat.—This Fable teaches that even a Liar may reap the Rewards 


of Enterprise and Perseverance. 
J. A. Macon, 


“RATS” IS OUT OF DATE. 


” 


** And do you love your kind Mama, Willy?” asked the well-mean- 
ing visitor; ‘‘and are you fond of your nice little pony, and — ” 
**Ah-h-h-h, Fauntleroy!” said Willy wearily, as he turned away. 
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DERIVATION OF A NAME. 


Miss HEMPSTED (as the dog-cart breaks down).—I1 hope 
you ’re not hurt, Uncle. 

UNCLE CorBETT.—I ’m alive, Helen, an’ now I guess I know 
why you called this thing a raf. 





A CHESTNUT IN A NEW BURR. 


Mrs. SQUATTER. —I saw Bridget Ann in the strate to 
day. Small nade of a Solomon to tell she ‘s your dawter ! 

Mrs. GOATHILL, — They du say she ‘s the very picter 
of me. 


Mrs. SQUATTER. — And true for °em! But what need ye 
care so long as the pvor thing has her health ? 


MY MUSICAL NEIGHBOR. 

My neighbor is a great lover of music. All of his five girls are tak- 
ing lessons on the piano, and each practices on an average of two hours 
daily. When the girls are not practicing, my neighbor or his wite are en- 
gaged at the piano, The gentle reader may think that my religion must 
have long since left me; but it hasn’t. ‘Though the doors and windows 
of my house are thrown open from the first of May until the middle or 
September, the music of my neighbor does not bother me or my family, 
And this will not seem so remarkable when I explain that I live in Kan- 
sas, and that my neighbor and his family occupy a handsome dug-out 


three miles to leeward. . 
Tlomer Basstov da. 


HOPE DEFERRED. 
Spacer.— They say the President is going to spend two days a week 
at his desk, instead of taking a vacation. 
Jos Huntrer.— Only two? Great Scott, Spacer, 1’m afraid 
it "ll be a cold day before some of us can get into office! 


A WATER COURSE. 
Mr. Scaps.— What course will you take next year? 
Bos Scans ( \ale ’97).— New London. 


THE MAN WHO LAUGHS. 


He has not a “pile,” he has not a “ pull,” 
No ‘geographical qualification ; ” 
Nor a member is he of Our First Familee 
Sut he still draws his pay from the Nation. 


Z . Office-seekers with sighs foot it home o’er the ties, 


in the gravy,” 


“e 


All their hopes buried deep 
3ut though they may sneeze in this chill Summer’s 
breeze, 


He cares not for he’s in the Navy! 





A SABBATARIAN SENTIMENT. 


THe Postmaster Generat.— Did you enjoy A 
the Sabbath, your Excellency ? ( 
Tue Presipenr.— Oh, ves; the fish bit like — ah — 
THe Posrmastrer Genera (coming to the rescue). 
— I hope you caught a great many of them, your 
Excellency? Fishes that are so wicked as to bite on 
Sunday deserve to be eaten, I am sure. 


X 


FIVEACE PHILPOT calls a bathing costume a ‘‘ euchre am. 


deck,”’ because it is such a short suit, 





PUCK. 


THE TAR’S LAMENT. 


WOE is me, and, oh, woe is me, 
And sad is my dreadful lot; 
For, like the tar of the ‘*‘ Nancy ” Brig, 
I’m crew of a young man’s yacht. 


At daylight’s dawn I the whole crew 
am, 
And I holystone the deck ; 
scrub and scrub and I rub and rub 
Till of dirt there ’s ne’er a speck. 


Then I puts on an apron and cap, 
And, lo and behold, I’m a cook! 
Though what I don’t know about such 
things 
Would fill an enormous book, 


And after that the first mate I am, 
And report to my cap’n bold, 
Arrayed in my togs of navy blue, 
With buttons of shining gold. 
I’ve got ‘‘ Defiance” writ on my cap, 
For that ’s the name of the yacht ; 
But I nurse defiance in my soul, 
For such is my dreadful lot. 


The jolly crew of the Captain’s gig 
Is next in my line of parts, 

And I rows the Captain safe ashore, 
Then back to the ship I darts. 


And so it goes on from morn till night, 
Till my brain is al] at sea; 
And I sometimes has to stop and think 
To find out just who I be. 
George D. Sutton. 


THE MEN TOUCHED THEIR HATS. 


HERE WERE eighteen men and one undersized boy seated in the car 
tT when I entered it at Canal Street. The ladies began to get in as we 
reached the Metropolitan, and the men rose one by one and gave up 
their seats —it was early in the afternoon. 
At last, when we reached Union Square, 
there were eighteen ladies, one large 
old gentleman, and the undersized 
boy occupying seats in that car, 
while a row of able-bodied men 
stood in the aisle and hung on 
the straps. 

The women had begun to 

pour in in a steady stream, and 
the further uptown we went 
the steadier the stream grew. 
For the last five blocks I had 
noticed that the old gentleman 
was watching the undersized 
boy, who sat right opposite 
him. I had also noticed that 
the more the old gentleman 
watched, the redder he grew 
in the face, and the tighter 
his collar seemed to fit him. 

The boy was not watching 
the old gentleman, He sat with 
his hands in his pockets, fidget- 
ing upon his seat. From time 
to time he whistled a little, in 
a penetrating undertone. As 
each lady entered the car, he 
bestowed on her a prolonged 
and particular stare, that would 
have been a notable perform- 
ance for a toothpick masher on 
a hotel porch. But he had not ob- 
served the old gentleman. 

At Seventeenth Street two la- 
dies boarded the car. The old gen- 
tleman instantly arose, and, with a 
courtly bow, offered his seat to the 





neckties from Connecktiecut ! 


THE RIGHT SHOP. 


CusToMER. —I want to git a mixed suit ; what hev ye got in that line ? 

PROPRIETOR. —I haf pants from Pansalvania ; I haf vests from Vest 
Virginia ; I haf collars from Colorado ; I haf coats from Dakota; I haf 
Mixed suits vas my specialty ! 


elder of the two. Then he glanced 
around the car as though he 
were looking for a seat for the 
other one, and his eyes fell 

upon the boy. A look of 
ready-made surprise came 

upon his face, succeeded 

by an expression of grief 

and indignation. 

“William!” he 
shouted, as he grasped 
the boy by his coat- 
collar, ‘‘ William, get 
up this instant and give 
your seat to the lady! 

Great heavens! that I 

should live to see a boy 

of mine sitting down and 
whistling while a lady is stand- 
ing! What will your poor old 
mother say when I tell her this? 
William,” he continued, sadly and yet sternly, “‘I am going to teach you 
right here and now never to disgrace my name again.” 

Still holding the boy by the collar, he backed up against the door 
frame and elevated one broad knee. ‘The boy had just time to gasp: ‘‘I 
ain’t no boy of yours!” when he found himself lying face downward 
across that knee in the very vortex and maelstrom of one of the grandest 
and most symmetrical spankings ever administered in this or any other 
age. Those who witnessed the exhibition of agility and science were of 
the opinion that the old gentleman was well preserved for his years, 

The performance was thorough; but it was also rapid. It was over 
before the boy had succeeded in repeating his original statement three 
times, in three different keys. Then the old gentleman sat the boy on 
the floor; and the conductor, who was evidently a man of deliberation, 
thought it time to interfere. 

‘*Here! ” he said, “‘you can’t lick that boy if he ain’t no relation 
to you.” 

“I never seen him before!” said the boy, between gasps. 

“*Great Scott!” cried the old gentleman, ‘‘does the young rascal 
deny his own father?” 

Then he took out his glasses and looked at the boy, and his expression 
of astonishment was beautiful to see. 

““Why, bless me!” he exclaimed, ‘‘that’s so! Why, I thought it 
was my youngest boy William. Dear me! I hope I have n’t incon- 
venienced you, young sir? You ’ll excuse me, won’t you?” 

The boy said something that sounded like ‘‘ police.” 

“Want to go to the police-station?” asked the old gentleman, 

benevolently. ‘‘ Been carried beyond the street, eh? 
Well, we ’ll rectify ¢at mistake at once.” 
Grasping the boy once more by the 
collar, he stepped out on the plat- 
form, lifted him lightly over the 
rear bulwarks, and dropped him. 
The conductor smiled and rang 
a merry peal on his strap, the 
driver whipped up, the car flew 
rapidly up Broadway, the boy 
stood in the street weeping and 
using language shocking in one 
so young until he was nearly 
run over by atruck. And when 
the old gentleman stepped back 
into the car all the men touched 
their hats to him, and six ladies 
arose and quarreled with each 
other for the privilege of giving 
him a seat. 


THE PRESS OF NEW JERSEY. 


T Looks as 1F Civil Service Re- 
form methods would have to 
be extended. When an American 
Congressman can marry his daugh- 
ter to a bogus Count, an examin- 
ation in the ‘‘ Peerage ” and books 
of its class would seem to be in 
order. 


His Is thirsty weather. Even 
the mercury is filling its 
glass higher in these times. 


IME IS MONEY, but you can 
not realize much of it ona 
Waterbury watch. 
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HER CHARM. 


H' Loves her not for dimpled chin, 
Nor shoulder fair, 
Nor gleams of sunshine braided in 


Her silky hair ; 


Nor for the beauty of her eyes, 
Those lakes of blue 

That mirror back the tender skies, 
So pure and true. 


He loves her not that fingers small 
His own may meet, 

Nor for the fact that, all in all, 
She ’s good and sweet - 

But simply for the way in which, 
When he returns 

Back from the track, the little witch, 
With glance that vearns, 


Makes from the men who circle near 
A sudden burst, 
To ask him breathlessly: ‘* Jack, dear, 
Who came in first ?”’ 
Madeline 8S. Bridges. 





A HANDKERCHIEF SPECIALIST. 


HE OTHER MORNING, as the departing Cunard steamer was casting off 

t its lines and swinging out into the stream, an elderly-looking business 

man hastily embraced a lady who was one of the passengers, and 
rushed down the gang-plank to the wharf. 

Going hurriedly up to a melancholy loafer who was watching the 
busy crowd, the gentleman drew him behind a pile of freight, and said : 

‘“*Want to earn a dollar?” 

“©You bet.” 

“You sce that lady in black on the bridge there? 

“Cer,” 

“Well, that’s my wife, going to Furope. Now, of course, she ‘Il 
expect me to stand here for the next twenty minutes, while the steamer 
is backing and filling around, so as to wave my handkerchiet and watch 
her out of sight. See?” 

“<T ketch on, boss.” 

“Well, I’m too busy to fool around here ; 


”? said the citizen. 


stock to buy, biz to 





A TRAGEDY 


OF THE AIR. 


EvLectric LIGHT LINEMAN (convulsive/y).—I1 knowed 
I’d ketch a shock sometime, an’ now it ’s came! 


381 


attend to. She’s a little near-sighted ; so [ "Il just hire vou to wave this 
handkerchief, instead. It’s a big one, with a red border, and as long as 
she sees it, she "ll think it’s me. Come up to 202 Wall Street when thev 
are well off, and I'll ‘pay you.” 

**S’posin’ she looks through a telescope, or suthin’?’ 

** In that case vou ’]] have to bury vour face in the handkerchief, and 
do the great weep act.” 

“That ’ll be fifty cents extra.” 

All right. ‘Time is money. Look sharp now! You can kiss your 
hand a few times at, say, one dime per kiss; ’’ and snapping his watch 
the overdriven business man rushed off. 

We print this affecting little incident to call attention to the fact 
that the man thus employed has gone into the business regularly. He is 
now a professional fareweller, and business men and others can save valu- 
able time, and vet give their departing relatives an enthusiastic send-off 
by applving to the above specialist any steamer day. Go early to avoid 
the rush, 


, 


“<é 





SO. KIND. 


(BENTWHISTLE Jas Placed th 
the heads » fe keep at cool, ) 

Mrs. BENT WHISTLE, — How thoughtful of William ! 
He ’s even brought along two cornucopias of candy for 
the children. 


piente basket under 


HE HAS 


about 


FOO 


distances, 


MANY RELATIVES. 


remarked Jugee, ‘‘thev are 


** Speaking 
relative.’’ 


only 


*Blijah,” interrupted the President, ‘‘ please don’t use the word 
; 


‘relative.’ It annoys me, 

4 VALUABLE SINNER. 
\unr Kezran So you ’re going to try the experiment 
of reforming voung Scapely atter marriage. Is he worth reforming? 
tearfully Well, he’s worth a millien. 


severely . 
Karri 

PHE 
\liss per SMYTHE. 


sO suddenly, Mr. Squib? 
Mr. Sours,— To get pencil a: 


PARAGRAPHER Al 
Why did 


THE SEASHORE, 


vou leave us and rush away to the hotel 


id paper; | had a fitty-cent think, 


AS 
a 
EQUILIBRIUM RESTORED. Ge 
Spring’s gay overcoat is shed, J 
Brawny shoulders now are fled. /) 
/ I 

| | 
He whose torm it lately hid 4 
Stood like capsized pyramid. 








View him now trom teet to tace, 
A pyramid upon its base. 





Pasmus aid the 


A DIALECT STORY. 








CuHapTir J. 

«OH, Di WOLF an’ de har’, dey had a great fight, 
(Down on de ribber de wil’ gecse is callin’,) 

De har’ pulled de wolf's teeth so ’s he cudden bite. 
(A-callin’ me to my long home.) 

S-id de wolf to de har’, * Doan hit so hard,’ 
(De dew on de hollyhock ’s all a-dryin’,) 

An’ he killed de har’ w’en he co’t him oaf his guard. 
(Ah’1l dry up an’ go home.)” 


Up the vista, formed by a narrow, tortuous 

Virginia lane, came Uncle ’Rasmus, an aged 

darkev, singing one of the songs of his race that 
never grow old — because they die young, it may be. 

As he hobbled along the path, he talked to himself as was his wont. 

““Golly, Ah mus’ hurry up, o’ de fokses won’ hab no dinnah; for, 
be jabers, ’t is mesilf that has got to git riddy dthat same. Och, worra! 
worra! but ’t is no synekewer Oi’m havin’, an’ dthat’s dther trut’.” 

Just then his watch struck five minutes to six, and he ran off toward 
the homestead of Squire Lamar, saying, as he did so, in his quaint way : 
“*Veepin’ Rachel, der boss will kick der live out mit me.” 

Before the war, Squire Lamar had been the richest man in Oconee 
County; but the conflict had ruined him, and he now had little, except 
his plantation, horses and stables. He lived in his ancestral house, which 
was heavily mortgaged, with his wife and children. 

’Rasmus, his only servant, an ex-slave, supported the family by col- 
lecting dollars — at night. 

As he ran toward the house, he saw Squire Lamar on the verandah. 
Just then a horseman dashed up. He was the Sheriff of Oconee County. 
’Rasmus took advantage of the commotion, and ran into the kitchen to 
cook the dinner. On seeing the Squire, the Sheriff called out to him: 
**The mortgage on this place will be foreclosed if the $3,600 due is not 
forthcoming by to-morrow noon.” 

** Alas!” said the Squire; ‘‘ you see how we are situated. I have n’t 
a dollar, and would n’t know how to earn one if I had.”’ 

At this juncture, "Rasmus, who had cooked the dinner during the con- 
versation, came up and said: ‘* Massa, Ah’s a free man, Ah know Ah is; 
but avick, ’t is a mighty shmall wan Oi’d be, if I would n’t help out a 
poor omadhoun’ like yerself. ‘Caed mille fail the Bryn Mawr dolce far 

niente.” Zat ees mon motto, an’ so, deah massah, | 
will guarantee to git de money by to-morrow noon.” 
Then turning to the Sheriff, he said in a manly tone 
that contrasted ill with his ragged garments: ‘‘ Ye 
maun fash a wee, laddie, doon the skim.” 

After a few more words, the Sheriff, who was 
really a kind man at heart, rode off, saving he 
would be on hand the next day, and if the monev 
were not forthcoming, he would march them all 
off to the county jail, ten miles distant. After 
blowing the dinner horn, ’Rasmus hobbled off to 
his humble cottage. 


CuHaprer II, 


On arriving at his cabin, Rasmus took a bolster- 
case full of dollars from under the bed, and pro- 
ceeded to count them. There were just $3,000. 
**Now, Ah mus’ git $600 more before to-morrow, 

or else me poor masther ’ll be wor-r-rkin’ in the chain gang. Ach, 
Himmel!” said the good old darkey, his eyes suffused with tears, ‘if 
dot took blace, it zeems as if mein herz would break.” 

He calmly decided on a plan of action, however. Waiting until 
night had flung over the earth a pall, through which the silvery moon cast 
shimmering beams aslant the quivering aspens of the forest, and the 
snoring of the birds told him that Nature slept, he left his house and 
walked briskly off to the highway. 

About that time a lawyer was riding along the road on horseback, 
with a wallet containing his share of an estate worth $600, which he had 
secured for an old woman, 

’Rasmus saw the traveler, saw the horse, saw the wallet. 

The traveler saw no one. He was blind ——— drunk, 

’Rasinus cut a stout bludgeon. 

The traveler ambled on. 

*Rasmus clasped the bludgeon. 

The traveler continued to amble. 

’Rasmus stole up beside him. 


* 


* 


Ort Sa Ve. 


The traveler lay in the ditch. 

’Rasmus jumped on the horse, the wallet in his hand, and galloped 
home, stabling the beautiful animal in his cabin to avoid being suspected 
of the murder, 

Placing his shoe in front of the one window of the cabin, that none 
might see him, he counted the money, and found it amounted to just 
$600, which, together with the $3,000, formed the sum required by the 
sheriff. This made him so happy that he picked up a banjo and played 
Wagner’s ‘‘Gétterdimmerung” through once or twice, accompanying 
himself on his throat in a rich tenor. He then turned out the gas and 

retired, to sleep as only a good unselfish 
soul can, 


Cuapter IIT, 


It is 11:45 a.m. The Squire 
and his family, who have heard 
nothing from ’Rasmus, are on the 
verandah, anxiously awaiting the ar- 
rival of the Sheriff. 

11:50 a. M.! Is Erasmus dead ? 
Has the Sheriff relented ? 

11:55. Good lack! The Sheriff 
is seen galloping toward the house, 
and yet there is no sign of ’Rasmus, 

That individual, who is noth- 
ing if not dramatic, is sitting be- 
hind the house on horseback, await- 
ing the stroke of twelve. 

The door of the ormolu cuckoo clock in the kitchen opens, the 
cuckoo advances. At her first note the Sheriff jumps from his horse ; 
at the second, he walks sternly upon the verandah; at the third, he asks 
for the money; at the fourth and fifth they tell him that ’Rasmus has 
disappeared; at the sixth, seventh and eighth, he handcuffs them all 
together; at the ninth, tenth and eleventh, he jumps on his horse and 
rides off, dragging them behind him; and at the twelfth, "Rasmus trots 
leisurely out from behind the house, and, opening a carpet bag, counts 
out $3,600 in silver. 

The astonished Sheriff puts the money into his pocket, gives Squire 
Lamar a receipt in full for it, unlocks the handcuffs, and the family 
resume their wonted places on the verandah, 

But all was not yet done, ’Rasmus still had his bludgeon with him, 
and a few deft strokes on the Sheriff’s head were all sufficient. ’Rasmus 
then took back the money, and gave it to Squire Lamar. Then he told 
them all to remain perfectly still, and whistling three times, an amateur 
photographer made his appearance, adjusted his apparatus, and took their 
pictures. 

Zarony could have wished for no better subjects. On the broad 
verandah lay the old lady prone on the floor, reading the ‘ Tallahassee 
Inland Mariner;” at her side sat her daughter, Turk-fashion, shelling a 
pea, while the son and heir reclined near by reading an account by a 
Prussian officer of the third battle of Bull Run. The father, weighted 
down with dollars, snored in the background. 

And, beaming on them all with the consciousness of having done his 
best and done it well, old ’Rasmus stood, singing ventriloquially, so as 
not to injure the picture, this negro plantation song : 


“De Ribber Jordan I can see, 
Toujour jamais, toujour jamais ; 
Mein liebe frau, ach, she lofes me, 
Fair Jeannie het awa! 
Then I wen’ daown the caows to milk, 
Toujour jamais, toujour jamais 5 
Mc lika banan’ as softa as siik, 
Helas, cordon, by gar!” 


Chas. Battell Loomis 











PUCK. 
A SIMPLE FAITH. 


MET A CHILD upon the street ——- 
A presidential child, 
I took him by his little hand, 
And said, in accents mild: 
** How goes the world, my gentle boy ?””— 
His Fauntleroy sash he eased, 
And looking brightly in my eyes, 
He answered: “ Pa is pleased.” 





«But then,” I said, “‘ my gentle boy, 
The civil service law 
Is being deviled in a way 
To fill mens’ minds with awe. 
The politicians East and West 
With wild unrest are seized ”— 
But still he looked me in the face, 
And answered: ‘‘ Pa is pleased.” 


GAVE HIM A CHANCE. 


> 


‘© | REGRET TO say so, Mr. Scadhunter,” said the Secretary of the Bar 
Harbor Tennis Club to one of our most promissory young society 
men, “but I can not consistently endorse your application for mem- 

bership.” 

“*Why not?” gasped the brevet four-hundreder, turning pale. 

“It pains me to tell you,” replied the official, sternly, ‘“‘but the 
other night at the opera I heard you say ¢e-ther instead of 7-ther. Now 
aman who would do that would say ‘fancy,’ instead of ‘ fahnev,’ and 
‘thank you’ in place of ‘tha-a-a-anks, awfully.’” 

“No, no; not so bad as that,” pleaded the round-dancer. 
member the circumstance. It was my first offense. 
my guard,” 

“It’s not English, you know.” 

“‘It shall never occur again. Don’t betray me, | implore you! 
Remember, you had no heiress once yourself! ” 

** That ’s so, be gad,” muttered the self-made man, compassionately. 

“*Then don’t ruin me. Keep my shameful secret, I entreat you, and 
heaven will reward you. Just at this time, too, when I’ve got a chance 
to lead the german at the Fobwallette’s party next week. If I had a 
rich father to back me, and family influence, I would n’t mind it so much; 
but, as it is, ny good name is all I have ;” and he burst into tears, 

And to the credit of our common humanity, be it said that the Secre- 
tary promised to give him a chance to live it down. 


<<] re- 
I was excited — off 

















DID N’*T LOOK 


IT. 


Mrs. TuFFTs. — Look, Maud! Do you see that gentle- 
man over there, smoking a cigarette? He ’s a real live 
F:ench nobleman. 

MAUD (who reads the funny columns), — Why, he don’t 
look like a harher ! 


And they are all allowed to starve 
And not by joyance of your dad 


But still he brightly looked at me, 


** But, Russell,” then I said to him. 
“*If Bradstreet tells us righ-, 
The bankruptcies of ’89 
Knock last year out of sight. 
And can it te our traflic laws 
Make industries diseased ?’ 
But still unflinching looked he up, 
And answered: “Pa is pleased.” 
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‘But, do you know, the working-men,” “‘ But no one else is satisfied,” 


I said, ‘‘are all on strike; I said, with manner bland, 
**As far as I’ve a chance to see, 
Throughout this total land.” 
So though I spoke of trifling things, 
He looked a little teased; 
But still, with confidence serene, 
He answered: ‘‘ Pa is pleased.’ 


Or not, just as they like? 
Are empty ‘tums’ appeasé@d ?”’ 


And answered: ‘* Pa is pleased.” 


**O simple childish faith!” I thought, 
**Would I, a hardened man, 

The puzzle of our politics 
Thus placidly might scan! 

How pleasant would it be if all 
Our woes and cares were eased, 

And everything were right — (it azn’s,) — 


a 


, 


Because your Pa is pleased 


Wm. Wudswuth. 


OUT OF THE QUESTION. 
Riversipe Rives. — | can’t see why they don’t run open cars on the 
Elevated ; something like the ‘‘ butterfly ” cars, for instance, 
Harem Vitters.— Monstrous! Why, there would n’t be any chance 
to stand up in them! 





COMPULSORY 


GRIMACES. 
Mrs. MuGGs (a ¢raveler).— You'll shtop shcarin’ me 
kid wid thim monkey faces, ’r Oi’il have yez put aff th’ car! 
MR. FOuRTEN (a commuter). — Pardon me, Madam, but 
I have a cinder in my eye. 


ANNEXED. 

Farmer’s Boy (/é/cnozs ). - Pop! ‘T 
killing the stock ag’in. Where’s the gun? 

Op Farmer (sad/y),— My son, it’s ag’in’ the law to shoot guns in 
the city limits. We’re in Chicago now. 


- Pop! he prairie wolves are 


MOTHS AND TRUSTS. 
Lay not, my son, your Albert coat, 
Where greedy moths are gay and frisky, 
Nor put your trust in any Trust 
Of sugar, skewers, lead or whiskey ; 
For moths will gnaw where’er they settle, 
And Trusts corrode the brightest metal. 


POOR MEMORIES. 
Cross-ExaMINING Lawyer (27 boodler case).— How many times have 
you been married ? 
Witness (for the defense, mechanically ).—\ don’t remember. 
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SOCIAL EXHIBIT FROM CHICAGO. 
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PUCK CONTRIBUTES AN EIFFEL TOWER AND A FEW OTHER EXHISITS TO THE PROPOSED WORLD'S FAIR. 
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THE GREATEST LivING AMERICAN. 

















+ reu o THE TANNER PENSION MACHINE, — Drop your 
I~ Claim in the Slot and get a Pension, 
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THE SONG OF THE SHIRT. 


yw FINGERS Weary and worn, 
In a tucked-up calico skirt, 

A woman stood at a washing-tub 
Washing a flannel shirt. 

She washed, washed, washed, 
Until the colors ran — 

And this was the size of the flannel shirt 
When the washerwoman began. 


Rub, rub, rub, 
Till the weary arms 
grow numb; 
Soap, soap, soap, 
With hand and 
fingers and thumb. 
Seam and gusset and band 
Gets a rub, and a rub, and a rub — 
And this was the size of the flannel shirt 
When she took it from the tub. 





Wring, wring, wring, 
With the washerwoman’s twist ; 
Squeeze, squeeze, squeeze, 

With a turn of hand and 
wrist. 
It does not seem the same, 
The garment large and fine — 
And this was the size of the flannel shirt 
When she hung it on the line. 





Shrink, shrink, shrink, 
While it hangs in the burning 
sun; 
Sprink, shrink, shrink, 
Till its usefulness is done. 
Band and gusset and seam 
Get smaller perceptibly; 
And this was the size of the flannel shirt 
When it came back to me. ; 
: A. Hy Callant. 


THE MYSTERIES OF TRADE. 


i Bos Rounper.— It’s beginning to rain, Uncle. Let ’s step into this 


cigar store. 
Uncie Jarep.—Why, boy, a cigar won’t keep you dry! 


get ’em! 
i FASHION. 










i J 
Bos Rounper.— No, but an umbrella will. Here ’s the place to however, would n’t make much 


Artist (wth a bow ).— How will you have your sleeves made? 
Miss. Moap.— What is the style now — too tight, or too loose? 


PUCK. 
PROVEN BEYOND A DOUBT. 


*‘I’ma relative of the President, and I can’t allow any such talk 
against him,” exclaimed a man in Washington to a group of others who 


were speaking disrespectfully of Mr. Harrison. 
“Let ’s see,” said one, ‘‘ what office do you hold?” 


“1 have n’t any office.” 
“That ’s all right, boys; he ’s no relative of the President.” 


GAVE UP HER CLAIM. 
‘Disapp’inted in Oklahoma? Nary disapp’int.” 
‘*But what are you coming back for, with your family and stuff?” 
**Cain’t git no claim?” 
““ Then how does it happen you are not disappointed ? 
“Wal, Betsy, she’s allus preached ’t they wa’n’t no other fool sech 
a blamed fool ’s I be; but sence I tuk her down to Oklahoma she hain’t 


hed nuth’n to say.” 


”? 


THE COMING NOVELIST. 

“In my opinion, the coming master of fiction in America is ex- 
Minister Lambert Tree.” 

“Oh, you ’re joking !” — 

**Not at all. He says that ar '< 
in Russia it is difficult to find 
office-seekers enough to fill even 
the most important offices.” 








HENRY JAMES’s latest is 
“© A London Life.” 
It refers to Punch. 


«TWENTY PER CENT, 

off for cash,” said 

the father of five daugh- 

ters, when one of them 
married a capitalist. 


=a 





«e~ Rear scott! This is 

a polyglot dinner! ” 
observed Upson Downes, 
to his friend, as the waiter 
on Third Avenue shrieked : 
“Zwei haricots mutton!” 


“THE TREE’S INCLINED.” 


A LOTTERY Is a draw fight. 


Miss TAIGHQUE. — Poor man, how sadly 
afflicted he is! 

Mr. KAIGHQUE. — Yes; poor fellow, 
that’s Faighue. I warned kim not to 
move to Brooklyn. Wheeling the baby 
carriage did its work. 


HEN IRELAND gets Home 
Rule she will want to 
annex the United States. This, 


of a change in our rulers, 


T Is EASIER to grow wealthy, Manfred, by selling what other people 
do, than by doing what other people sell. 


i BY THE FAST LINE. 





(Scene, Eastern Freight-yard.) —* Git in here, Jerry, an’ we Il 
take a nap behind dese ’ere boxes ! ” 





—— 


=> 


== 


ALTA TT <=. 
MH oN ' 


er \\\ i 
Ca 7 


SS 


—-4 


. EG. v7 


(In Chicago, Five Days Later.) — ‘* 1s dere a couple o’ crullers in 
dat pail dat you could spare, Mister ? Me an’ my pard ain’t be’n havin’ 
our meals reg’ler, lately ! ”’ 
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he was surprise‘ by a strong furag- 
ing party of the enemy — 


While Private Lush was diligently 
performing his duty as sentry — 





peek tens ~~ ay nV Ae 


the enemy’s movement to such an 
extent — 


which checked and disconcerted — 





ae = pte 


Upon surrendering he was triumph- 
antly escorted into camp— 





and turned over — 


PUCK. 
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[ A NIGHT ATTACK AT PEEKSKILL. 





and as he was being catried off a 


it was necessary to call out the re- 
prisoner by him — 


serve force — 





that his ultimate rout— and capture Was an casy matter, — 





to the guard by private Lush — 


who was immediately promoted to the rank 
of Corporal for gallantry displayed in action. 





THE COMMERCIAL INSTINCT. 
Hi WeicumMan.— I say, there, | want vour money. 
about it, for I ’ve got a pistol in my hand! 
Jaxe Conen.—I tells you vot, friendt; you sells me dot pistol, und 
I gif you a brice dot vill make your eyes stick oud ! 


THE TRUTH AT LAST. 

InkHorn (fo Ads employer ),— Could vou please {P 
let me off this afternoon to go fishing, 
Mr. Grinder ? 

Grinver (astounded). —- 
What! — have you really 
buried your last relative? 


And be quick 


FAME. Sa 
In medieval Persia 
The critics, rapturc-traugl:) 
Paid homage to Firdousi, 
And Omar vas as naught. 





But now the rarest judges 
Who Song divinely love, 

Place the neglected Omar WA —f4—v 
Firdousi far above. 





Look to your crown, Lord Alfred, 
For in the future far 

You may be as Firdousi, 
And Tupper as Omar. 


ie He 27, 


— Now don’t be afraid. 


Miss OLEcrop. — It’s rather an unfair advantage to ‘take in the water ; but — 
you may ask P-P-Papa. “ie 


VERY 

Jor Lorr.—- Ana so you ’ve 
Hoffman Howes? , 

Kirpy Srone.— Yes; but it was a sort of legal triumph, | 


LIKE LAW. 


really managed to collect that htty from 


had to 
spend all the money with him before | could get away. 







A CAUSE OF 


InreRVIEWER, 


REPENTANCE. 

What do vou regard 
as the chief instrumen- 
talitv in the conversion 
of the heathen? 

Vo Rerurnep Missionary. 

Indigestion. 


>. y 
yr 
j ECONOMY. 
LOEWENSTEIN lo hes 
wz clerk), Jacob, you need 
Ka not fish anv longer for dot 
nickel lost under de grating. 
Jacon. But it vas a 
= _ > dead loss, Mr. Loewenstein. 
—=— Lorwenstemn, — Mebbe ; 
—- but you haf spent four cents’ 
_ wort’ of time on it, und | 
_ don’d want any dinks dot 


me one hundert 
cent. of its value! 


—, : . costs per 


ROPED IN. 
JACK OVERSTROKE (cosy ts unwillingly giving Miss Olecrop a swimming L’ 
Just trust yourself to me, and let me support you. 


on). = 
) LWAYS SPEAK THE TRUTH, If you 

have to go to the next town 
and telegraph it. 











QUI FIT, MAECENAS? 


ow bogs it happen, O 
Maecenas ! 
That no one of the 
human genus, 
In country or in 
town, 
Whether he’s pluto- 
crat or navvy, 
Seems ever to acquire 
the savvy 
To pull his waist- 
coat down? 


Why in the name of Andrew Jackson 

Should Vanderplunk, who’s raked in stacks on 
The Brooklyn handicap, 

Confide in me that though he’s won, he 

Bets for the fun, and for the money 
He does n’t care a rap? 


And why should Abrahams, who loses, 
Ingenuons, on a pair of deuces 

‘To give the crowd the steer, 
Think we ’ll believe his fairy story 
That he attends a poker soirée 

Not more than once a year? 


And why did Lydia, pretty dear, 

Last Sunday, when I went to see her 
And fell in the tureen, 

Invent that interesting whopper 

Concerning morning church with Popper, 
And tell me where she ’d been? 


Myselt, at times, I like a lyre; 
But then I never did aspire 
To monumental cheek ; 
And, by the way, that ten | owe you, 
I’m going to make arrangements so you 
Shall have it sure next week. 
Horace. 


EATING A RETREAT — Jumping a Board-bill 
at the Summer Resort. 


COLLAPSED With a Decoration Day 
It could n’t 


BRIDGE 
parade in New Hampshire. 
keep up with the procession, 


AT 


PUCK. 


HE EXPRESSED A PREFERENCE. 


Lapvy.—Well, of all the ragged, dirty, seedy 
tramps I ever saw, you ’re the worst. 

Tramp (jokingly).— Don’t I take the cake? | 
Lapy.—Yes, you do; you ’re so seedy, 1’m 
goin’ to give you a seed cake. 
Tramp.— Well, now, if it’s goin’ ter be some- 
thin’ appropriate, w’y -—- I’m dreadful short this 

mornin’, Madam. 
(He got the short cake.) 


CONTRARY TO PRECEDENTS. 

Uncie Jonn.— My boy, don’t you know that 
when you grow up you have as good a chance as 
anybody to become President of the United 
States? 

Sammy (doubtf{ully ).— 1’m afraid not, Uncle. 
I’m a Republican, you know; and I| was n’t 
born in any one-horse country town, but right 
here in New York City! 


OULD SHOULD BE PILLORIED,”’ shouts an 
excited exchange. Doubtless in the pre- 
ferred stocks. 


HE LARCHMONT CLUB HOUSE was opened tor 

the season recently. Residents affirm that 
it was opened so wide that some of the mem- 
bers fell out. 


UMMER-TIME — Five-and-a-half Day’s Busi- 
ness Each Week. 


F You FIND the weather too warm, get up be- 

fore sunrise and quote the Garden-song in 
**Maud,” while you wonder if the lover shiv- 
ered as you do, 


HE LINE must be drawn somewhere, Mr. 

Woolly, If a man insists on wearing a 
silk hat and a flannel shirt, he is lucky if it is n’t 
drawn around his neck. 


HE CLERGY are willing that the Sunday-clos- 

ing movement should be applied to them- 

selves, even— when they have a chance to take 
a vacation, 


THE STUDIO. 


Stup1o Fienp. — Now, when you sketch a real person, you say ‘‘drawn from 


life.” 


What do you say when you use that lay figure ? 


Jack ScuMBLE. — Oh, I say ‘‘ drawn from the wood.” 
STUDIO FIEND. — Well, in that case I know you to be quite a draughtsman. 





-PUCK’S LIBRARY, 


Se SPSS 


Oe an» 


FHiLADELPHIA, PA. 
ESTABLISHED 1822. U. & A. 


FOR [Noicestion 


Goop at Art Seasons. 


DECKER 


BROTHERS” 
“jevse PIANOS. 
The Kodak 


New York 
CAMERA. 
Price $25.00, loaded for roo pictures. 
“You press the button. 
We do the rest. 


THE TOURIST’S CAMERA. 





THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM CO., 


Send for Kodak Primer, free. Rocuester, N. Y. 


Bowery Bay Beach. 


The most beautiful and popular Family Summer Resort, only 
20 minutes’ sail from New ork. Accessible by elegant steam- 
boats from eg sap East 130th St. and 3d Ave., 
ane 12 A. M., 2, 4:30, 6 and | 8p M. Saturdays, extra trip, 
»p.M. SU NDAVS" HOU RLY, from 9 a. M. till 1 Pp. m., then 
iv ERY HALF HOUR till 10 P.M. , directly to Grand Pier, 
Nowery Bay Beach; fare, 15c., excursion, 2oc.; children. 5c., ex- 
cursion toc.; also by horse railroad from 92d St. (Astoria) ferry 
from 6 A. M. till midnight. Fare, 10c 656 


Highest Crade Only. 


COLUMBIA 
Bicycles, Tricycles, 
Tandems, Safeties. 


Catalogue free. POPE MFG. 
CQ., Boston, New York, Chicago. 


Established 1865, 


WILLIAM ROEMER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Trunks and Traveling Bags 


No. 82 Fifth ee. 
cor. 14th St., a 
The largest assortment in the 
city. 423 


10c. 





daily, to 








All Newsdealers. 











THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms : 149, 151, 158, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 
SHIGACO. 


re PA.. 1318 Chestnut St. 
AN ERAN CISCO 
RANA ASC Ne i 





L. 5238 tat et. 
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The Great En 


lish Medicine. 
orth a Guinea a Box.”’ 


But sold by all Druggists at 25 CENTS, 


For Sick Headache, 


Generally affirmed to be 


_* & & # * 


“* & % * & * ¥_ 


Constipation, 

Weak Stomach, = ***=#* + 
»*= = Impaired Digestion, 
*** Pisordered Liver, =** 


Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. He.ens, 
Lanc:shire, England. 
B. F. ay & CO., Sole Agents for United States, 
5 & 367 Canal St., New York. 
who (if your noe et does not keep them) will mail Beecham’s 
Pills on receipt of price — dut inguizre first. Please mention Puck. 












OF THE AGE. 
iNOTROUBLE ao Family should have > 

‘ wdered, and put up b 

ONE POUNDTIN CANS. 

75 Cents per can. 

22 cents additional for 

— postage, if sent by mail. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inventors and Sole 
Hfrs, 8. W. Cor. 12th & Market Sts. PHILADELPHIA,PA, 545 


NESS and HEAD NOISES 

Patinoly Cured by Peck’s 
Improved Tubular Ear! 

Gotean Whispers heard dis- 


tinctly. Unseen, comfortable, self-adjusting. Success- § 

Jul when all remedies Sail. Soldonly by F. HIS-9 ¢ 
roadway, cor. 14th Street, New York. 

Call: or write for illustrated book of proofs FREE. Mention this paper 


“STAR” FOUNTAIN GOLD PEN. 











Send for cirenlars. Agents wanted. Fountain Holder, fitted with best 
quality Gold Pen, Stylo,$1; gor 1in, $1.50 and u 
247 LRICH & CO., 106 Liberty St., N. Y. 


CALLUP NOVELTY WORKS. 


W. P. VAN ZILE, Proprietor, 
THOT. BM. Vis 


FINE LINEN, EXTRA QUALITY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
TRADE MARK — LADIES’ AND GENTS’ LINEN COLLARS AND CUFFS 


Boston, 48 Summer Street; Baltimore, 34 Sharp Street; 
Omaha, 10th & Farnum Sts., New York, 8 Greene St, 





OVERTON. 
FACIAL BLEMISHE 


The largest Establishment in the W 1ES 
thetreatmentof Hair and Scalp, Eczema, 
Moles, Warts, Supertiuous Hair, Birthmarks, 
Moth, Freckles, Wrinkles, Red Nose, Red 
Veins, Oily Skin, Acne, Pimples, Blackheads, 
Barber's Itch, Scars, Pittings, Powder Marks, 
5) Bleaching, F 1 Developni nt, etc. Send 
10 cts. for 128- -page book on all skin im- 
berfections and their treatment. 
JOUN H,. WOODBURY, Dermatolo- 
gist. 210 West 424 Street, NEW YORKC ITY, N.Y. 
W oodbury’s Facial Soap for the skin and 
















Tel 
@calp; for sale at all druggists, o or rby mail, 50 cents. | 


PUCK’S LIBRARY, 10c. All Newsdealers, 


| Plymouth (London), ¢ ‘herbourg (Paris) and Hamburg. 





PUCK. 


Tre Doctors AGREED. 

Sxepric.— Did you ever know two doctors to 
agree ? 

MepicaL STuDENT 
once. 

Sxeptic.—W here was it? 

Mepicat Srupent.— At a 
N.Y. Weekly. 


(after reflection Y-e-s; 


post-mortem, — 


Toucu Grapes, 

Guest.— Waiter, bring me a nut-cracker, 

W arrer.— But, my dear, sir. We have no 
nuts. 

Guest.—I1 don’t want it for nuts, but for 
these grapes you have brought for dessert.— 
Texas Siftings. 

Happy ror THE Faz, 

**T bless Eve for eating that apple,” said a 
young lady the other day, as she stood before 
the mirror. 

“Why?” 


asked a companion. 


‘Because there is such a delight in trying on | 


a new dress when it fits well.”’—Aoston Courter. 
Faruer.— Willie, where have you been? 
Witur (the hopeful). — Upstairs, putting 

red pepper into Uncle ’Rastus’s shoes. 
Farxurr.— I am surprised, Willie! 

you were 2bove doing a mean act. 
W ittiz.— So I was, sir.— Vonkers Statesman, 
A Neicupor Sent Him. 
He.— I’m the piano- tuner, Mum. 
Sue.—I have n’t sent for any piano-tuner. 
He.— Yes, Mum; I know, Mum; it were the 
gentleman next door sent me here, Mum.— 

Texas Sifting. 

Ir 1s already hinted that 
future husband calls him ‘*‘ tootsie.” 

Statesman, 


I thought 


the Earl of Fife’s 
Voukers 


THe cartoon on the first page of the Midsum- 
mer Puck is a fan-sea aftair.— Roston Court 
Gazette. 


- —— “ ~ — 


PUCK’S ““ STRING FILES” 


“* BINDER FILES” 
“BOTH ARE GOOD.” 


5 CENTS. BY MAIL, $1.00. 


gap In ordering de articular to state which File is wanted. 6g | 


HAMBURG - AMERICAN PACKET CO. 

EXPRESS SERVICE between New York, Southampton and 
Hamburg by the new twin-screw steamers of 10,000 tons and 
12,500 horse-power. Fast 7ime to London and the Continent. 
Steamers unexcelled for sa/ety, speed and comfort. 

REGULAR SERVICE: Every Thursday from New York to 
Through 
tickets to London and Paris. Excellent fare. Rates extremely 
low. Apply to the 

General Office, No. 37 GENERAL PASSAGE OFFICE, 


Broadway, New York. | C. B. RICHARD & Co., 
R. J. Cortis, Manager. | 61 BROADWAY, New York. 


LieBIC COMPANY'S 
EXTRACT of MEAT. 


Finest and Cheapest Meat Fé rating Stock for Soups, Made 
Dishes and Sauces. As Beef ‘Tea, “an invaluable tonic and 
an agreeable stimulant.” path al sale 8,000,000 jars. 








Genuine only with fac-simile of Justus von 
a 8s signature in blue across label, as above. 
old by storekKeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 


37 
__LIEBIG's S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., L’t’d, 1 SES, Landen, 
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How fo Gure 
Kin & Sealp 
DISEASES 
with the< 
@uTICURA 
REMEDIES. 


HE MOST DISTRESSING FORMS OF SKIN AND 

scalp diseases, with loss of hair, from infancy to old age, are 
speedily, economically and permanently cured by the CuTIcuRA 
Remepi.s, when all other remedies and methods fail 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, and Curicura Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Cutt- 
cuRA ReEsoLvent, the new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every 
form of skin and blood disease, from pimples to sc rofula, 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cur URA, 50¢.; SOAP, 25c.; RESOLV- 
ENT, $1. Prepared by the Porter DruG ANv CHEMICAL Co, 
Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases 





7 Pimples, blackhe: 1 chapped and oily skin pre- -@®™ 
vented by CuTicura Soap “ee 


Relief in one minute, for all pains and weaknesses in, 
Curicura AnTI-Pain PLAster, the only pain-kflling plas- 
ter. 25¢. 





“INFANTA PERFECTOS” STYLE. 


A FASHIONABLE SMOKE. 


$8 
‘FER 
BO 








j i \ 1 4 \ 
‘ia NFANTA PER } 
ia eM AATEC hla her AatAdy 
y i 33 ; 











The “ La Flor de Espafia Detina”’ is a Cigar guaranteed to be 
made of all imported tobaccos. Only the finest grades of Havanas 
being used in the manufacture cf same. A sweet, mild and aro- 
matic smoke, For the Opera, Park, Seashore, Railroad, Steam- 
boat or Home Smoker. The most fastidious smoker will find 
pleasure in this cigar. Remit per Money Order or Draft on N. Y, 


Address, 
THE “BEST RECORD” CIGAR FACTORY, 
670 Port Curster, N, y. 


COOL FOR THIS WEATHER, 


Serges, 
Flannels, 
Mohatrs 
in 
Black 
and Blue. 


Suits 
to Order 
from 


20.00. 


for self - measure- 


| 
| 
| 


Samples and rules 





ment mailed on application. 


Ki Soulor- 


Bowery 145 & 147. Broadway 771. New York, 











The Ball a THA never Nf nor spurt 


. P. Pens writing becomes a luxury. 





With the 


Silver grey, ¢1.20, Electro gilt, 


$1.50 per goss; or sample boxes containing all the varieties, 25 cts. 


The “ Federation” 


penholders prevent the pen blotting desk, 


table, or book, and provide a firm grip. Price 5,15, and 20 cts, each, 
Should the stationery stores be neglecting their business and 
unable to supply you, a sample box of pens mailed free, anywhere 


in the States, for 27 cents, or with 


upon remitting, 


Federation holder, 45 cents 


S. BLAIR McBEATH, Sole Agent, 
104 & 106 Jonn St., New York City. 








FEDERATION | 
HOLOER 


ORMISTON & GLASS 
EDI NBURGH 








39° 
THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
ALL DEALERS 


HENRY CLAY & BOCK & CO., Limited, 


HAVANA, CURA. 
FERDINAND HIRSCH, 
Sole Representative for the U. S. and Canada, 
2 | Bu RLING } St. IP, New _Yorx. 


} THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


~ Fyery Person 


who mails {OQ whole wrappers 
of DREYDOPPEL SOAP to 


cal Soapmaker and Chemist, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA., will 
receive by return mail a copy 
of his newest, most artistic, 
and sensible domestic drama, 
in two acis, entitled, ** The 
Mouse in the Cupboard.” 
Also his valuable, original re- 
ceipts and directions: How to 
treat Natural Woollen and 
Silken Underwear, etc. 


with {OQ wrappers, or will not 
receive attention. 

aa Dreydoppel Soap is 
sold by all first-class Gro. 
cers everyw here, “aa 602 


Best on Earth? 


Yes, they are; VICTOR riders 
say so. Ask them, 

See the VICTORS for ’89, Bi- 
cycles, Tricycles, Safeties. All high- 
est grade. Illustrated catalogue free. 
Send for it. 588 


OVERMAN WHEEL CO. MAKERS, 


BOSTON, MASS. 


GRATEFUL — com FORTING. 


EPPS*S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 


“Bya thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful —_— 
cation of the fine properties of well- selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately flavored bev- 
erage which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the 
judicious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be 
gradually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to 
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by Keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame,’’ — Crv7l Service Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus ; 

JAMES EPPS & Co., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, , Bagiand. 649 


Crosse & Blackwell's. 
FRESH FRUIT JAMS, 


Made from English Fresh Fruits 
AND REFINED SUGAR, 


ARE SOLD BY ALL GROCERS 


THE UNITED STATES. 62 

















IN 





Beware of wuiaetone, there is Only One 








HENRY LINDENMEYR, 
PAPER. WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. 


Brancu, 31, 33, 25 & 37 East Houston Sr. } New York. 


Nine Gold and First-Class Medals. 
<2 ON We ee ee oo ee Ne one 


COPENHAGEN CHERSY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
GENERAL AGENTS 


ee 


WM. DREYDOPPEL, practi- | 





Appli- | 
cations must be accompanied | 











PUCK. 


EL TELECRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the | 


United States. 
Manufactured by 


CELESTINO PALACIO & CO,, 


2 BURLING SLIP, Haw York. 


Nor Quire ‘Ricut. 


Crerx.— There, sir, I cal] that a pretty good 
fitting pair of trousers. 

Farmer StupsierieLp (from Wayback Junc- 
tion).— They feel all right in the seat, But; 
but seems to me, they don’t fit very snug under 
the arms.— L/e, 

OppeNnHEIMER. — Could n’t | sell you some lead 
bencils to-day ? 

Mercuant.— No; I don’t want any pencils. 

OprenHemmer. — First-class bencils, t’ree for 5 
cent. 


‘Green, No 





Mercuant.— It does n’t make any difference | 


what kind of pencils I get; people always bor- 
row and steal ’em. 

OprenuHeimer.—You vant to buy some of dese; 
dere so poor nobody vould n’t steal 
America. 

Ir was a New Jersey woman who wrote to a 
tobacco firm in this way: ‘‘I understand tobacco 
is good to keep moths out of clothes. I am 
about to put away my clothes for the Summer. 


Please inform me which brand of cigarettes is 


the most deadly.”” — Yonkers Statesman, 
Oren up the cemetery, 

Close your heart to vain regrets; 
Useless the apothecary — 

Johnny’s smoking cigarettes. 


— Merchant Traveler. 
Tue Reason. 

Bessiz.— I met Miss Shapely out shopping to- 
day, and I never before realized what a loud 
voice she has. 

Jennie. — But you must remember, my dear, 
that she was asking for a pair of No. 2 shoes, 
—Harper’s Bazar. 

**Wuar shall I call my play ?”’ asked the man 
who had stolen one from the French; and his 
friend advised him to call it Elijah, because it 
was translated.— 7exas Siftings. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTH- 
ING SYRUP for Children Teething. It soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 





SODEN 
MINERAL 
PASTILLES 


E"'or the Tnroat. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR THE U. S.: 
SODEN MINERAL SPRINGS CO., 
(Limited,) 


15 CEDAR STREET, N. Y¥. 642 












30 
CENTS. 
BY MAIL, 
35 
CENTS. 
IN BOARDS, 
50 
CENTS. 
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| Poverty ano WEALTH. 
| Miss De Prerry.—I was out riding to-day 
| with Mr. Swellhead, the editor of the Hightone 
| Magazine. 
Poor Autor (rival suztor).— Did he pay 
| for the rig in postage stamps? — New York 
Weekly. 


Temptation Soxicigep. 

Wie (who has eaten his apple).— Mabel, 
let’s play Adam and Eve. You be Eve and 
| 17ll be Adam. 

Maset.— All right. Well? 
Witiie.— Now you tempt me to eat your 
apple, and I ’ll succumb.— Wunsey’s Weekly. 
Orperinc Groceries. 

Detivery Boy.— What shall I bring you for 
_dinner, Mrs, Youngwife? 

Mrs. Youncwire.—Let me see. Oh, yes! 
Bring me a quart of strawberries and two bars 
of soap.— Munsey’s Weekly. 


IMPORTERS AND RETAILERS OF 


GENERAL DRY GOODS. 


meeey Requisite for a | 


ady’s Outfit. | 


— — 








Orders from all parts of the country receive prompt attention 
Samples sent on — 


— Chehuwwt St 
Philadelphia 


BjOKER’S E BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 











MADE, 

















| 
Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 


k AN NY licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner 
214 State St., Chicago. 


IgQ1 





The Great French Tonic. 
| - A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 





| OF 


‘PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 


CATALAN WINE. 


It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
| exceeds in popularity, any other French preparation. 
It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & C0., 


IMPORTERS, 


80 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 


































SANITAS 


PXonPasoncus | 
Misinkectants 


The Best Antiseptics and Deodorants k own to science. Do 
not stain nor corrude. 


Adopted in preference to all other Sanitary Reagents by 
over 2,000 Hospitals, Boards of Health, and Vestries, and en- 
dorsed by many thousand physicians. 


FLUIDS, OIL, POWDER, SOAPS. 


For list of gold medals, awards, testimonials, and prices in 
bulk, apply 636—642 West 55th St., N. Y. 





A 
Good FOR YOUNG ANip OLD. 


Very pleasant and agreeable to the 
taste. Children take it without objec- 
tion. Sold by druggists everywhere. 





AGENTS $75 per month and expenses 
paid any active man or woman to sell our goods 

WANTED by sample and live at home. Salary paid 
promptly and expenses ii: advance. Full par- 

ticulars and sample case FREE. We mean just 

S ALARY, what wesay Address Standard Silver- 
* ware Co., Boston, Mass. 
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PUCK. 


Mopern BarsBaRITY. 


Recina.— What barbarous things these prize 
fights are, Claudia ! 

Craupia.— Yes; it makes me indignant to 
read how they are conducted. 

Recina.— And yet we think ourselves more 
civilized than the Romans. 

Craupia (regretfully ).— Indeed, I don’t think 
we are. Why, the Romans were not barbarous 


| enough to exclude ladies and children from the 
SHOULD BE IN EVERY HOUSEHOLD. | 


gladiatorial combats. They were just like 
matinées, and everybody could go. — Wunsey’s 
UW eekly. 
In THE Supurss oF Boston. 

**Come down from that Aesculus Hippocas- 
tanum, Elsie. You will fall and hurt yourself.” 

““Why, Mama, this is n’t an Aesculus Hippo- 
castanum! It’s an Acer Saccharinum.”— Zz/e. 

A RerresHinGc Cootness Arises, 

Miss Watpo.— Your western papers are very 
broad, Miss Breezy. 

Miss Breezy.— Well, Penelope, if they were 
as broad as yours are narrow, they would be just 
too broad for any thing. — MZunsey’s Weekly. 


Tue Northwestern Christian Advocate pub- 
lished an item giving the result of the Sullivan- 
Kilrain fight. News is news, even in religious 
circles.— Detroit Free Press. 


A WESTERN paper says: ‘‘The Greenbackers | 
Let them stay | 


are here to stay.” All right. 
there. Their presence will not augment the 
population of the place to any considerable ex- 
tent.— Norristown Herald. 


A Day ar Baracains. 
**T am awfully tired to-night.” 
““Yes, you look rather shop-worn, my dear. 
. " © of >) 
Does n’t it make you feel rather cheap ?”’- 
Harper’s Bazar. 


The fashionable ladies’ corrective tonic is Angostura Bitters, 
the world-renowned tonic of Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. Ask 
your druggist. 
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<Burté Faexarp 


7“ See that every pair is ston ped 
The Burt & Packann. 
**Korrect Shape."* 


oURT 2 


JM. 
SiAartd (BU RT) OO 
& C® © 








aga” 
IT CONFORMS TO SHAPE OF FOOT. 
If you want perfection in fit, with freedom from 
corns and_all discomfort you will owas be | 
the ackard Shoe t is acknowledge¢ 
oo Burt & See le, the Lest wearing and most styish 
gentlemen's shoe made in the world, 


Don’t spoil your feet by wearing cheap shoes. 


The Burt & Packard Shoe costs no more than any 
other tine shoe, though none approach it in value, oe 
All styles in Hand-made, Hand-welt, and ae apes | 
also Boys’ and Youtns’. It not sold by your dealer sen 
i f , ldress to 
armas ery (suecessors to Burt & Packard) 


Packard & Field, Brockton, Mass. 
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JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1878. 
Nos. 303-—404—-170-604. 
THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. m 


0c. Per Copy. Delightful Summer Reading. | ()¢, Per Copy. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 





PUBLISHED ON THE 


“It is impossible to get so much fun in any other way out of ten cenis as you can out of PUCK’S LIBRARY.”— Peabody Reporter. 


No, 
1.— “The National Game.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Base- Ball. 


~.—‘*The Summer - Boarder.” Being Pccx’s Best 
Things About That Afflicted Creature. 

3.—“ Just Dog.” Being Puck’s Best Things About That 
Amcosin’ An‘mile. | 

4.—* Hayseed Hits.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
the Merry Rustic and His Ways. 

+.—“The Funny Baby.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Our Household Ange's. 

6.—* Sassiety.” Beng Puck’s Best Things About The 
Wor'd of Fash on : nd Frivolity. 

7.—“Our Foreign Fellow-Citizens.” Being Puck’s 

Rest Things About Americans of All Nationalities. 


S.—“The Great American Boarding - House.” 
Beirg Puck’s Best Things About That Abode of 
Happiness. 





No. 

9.—** Freddy’s Slate.” Bcing Hs Own Record of His 
Doings and Sayings. 

10.—“Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Great American ‘Traveler. 

11.—**Shop.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The Busy 
World of Trade 

12.—“Suburban.” Being Puck's B. st Things About The 
Country of the Commuter 

13.—‘** Help.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The Great 
Americen Servant Gil. 

14. — “ Brudder Shinbones.” Being Puck's Best Things 
About Our Colored Sissiety 

15.— City Sketches.” Being Puck’s Vest Things About 
The Merry Me‘ropoks. 

16.—“The Small Boy.” Pe'ing Puck’s Best Things 
About The Utiquitous Younger Brother. 

17.— “Is Marriage a Failure?” [ing Puck’s Best 
Things About Mothers-in-].w and Other Matrimonial 
Matters. 


5th OF EACH MONTH. 


No. 
18.— “Out West.” Being Puck’s Dest Things About The 
Wild and Wooly Wilderness 


19.—* Chin.” Beng Puck’s Best Things About Barbers, 
Book-agents and other Bores 

20.—* Hi? Art.”? Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
Eccentric and Interesting Children of Genius. 

21.—*Very Young Man.” Beinz Puck’s Best Things 
About That Frosh and Frolicsome Citizen. 

22.—“Show Business.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Artistes ond Fakirs. 

23.—“* Best Girl.” s-ing Puck’s Best Things About 
Other Fe'lows’ S‘sters. 

24.— “On The Road.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Trave'ers, ‘Tourists, and Their Tribulations. 


25.— “Out Doors.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Summer Sports. 


Any one of these issues mailed by the publishers on receipt of price, 10 cents per copy. 
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The Suburban Resident making a pleasant evening 
call on a neighbor. 






Susursan Reswenrt (fo Frienp from the city). — Don’t be startled, my boy; it’s only our Tramp-Alarm! 
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Another of the Suburban Resident’s Str Habits —T sae 
in. the-Baggage-Car-Habit. aie aieniens he Riding 








One of the pleasures of being a Suburban Resident— He has so : Who are these unhappy people looking at this wretched performance? Hush, reader! 
many opportunities of contributing his mite for sweet Charity’s sake. —~t These are Suburban Residents, and this is the village ‘‘ Opera House.” 





THE SUBURBAN RESIDENT.—-A FEW RANDOM NOTES ABOUT HIM. 


